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SCENE I. i 


A view of the ſea on the — of Cornwall; 
Robin diſcovered aſleep, Frederick enters 
from a part of the rack 


FREDERICK. 
1 lingering pangs of hopeleſs love, condemn'd 


- Untipied—unpined to endure, 
Ah! hapleſs fate! by flight I ſtrove 
To ſoothe the pain I could.not cure. 


Ceaſe, Ocean, ceaſe, ceaſe thy angry ſtrife, 

Or here thy whelming billows pour: I aſk, I ak 
But this, oh! take, oh! take my life, 

Or bear me to ſome diſtant ſhore. 


Co ' 


Cruel deftiny! to be driven Ae on uns 
ſpot which 1 had reſolved to fly from, for 
ever: but all things conſpire to counter- act 

SET. M 
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my deſigns; I had ſcarcely embarked, when 
a conſpiracy was formed among the crew to 
deprive me of my life, which was happily 
preſerved by the generoſity of an Engliſh 
ſailor ; who, I fear, has riſhed, _ all 
his honeſt companions. [Sees Robin] Good 
Heav'ns! Is it poſſible, my generous pre- 
ſerver lives ? Robin—what, ho!— Robin. 
ROBIN, Waking and ſtarting, 
No, we won't drown. Courage, my lads, 
lay hold of that plank, Maſter Fre rederic. 
FREDERIC. 
Honeſt {pirit—careful of me, even in his 
dreams. 
ROBIN ri/es, takes tobacco, and flares at Frederic. 
Where the deuceam I? 
FRED ERIC. 
Don't you know me, my friend? 
TS ROBIN. . 
| Maſter Frederic !—egad then we are alive 
yet, 1 thought we had been both 1 in Davy 


1955 s Loc ker. 
' FREDERIC. 


I affure you, 1 may ſincerely ſay, that 1 
rejoice more for your ſafety than my own. 
| ROBIN. 


Reef your compliments à little and Pll 
believe you "TOY * 1 think you? 


FREDERIC. 


AN OPERA. + 6 
 FREDERIC Ck: 
Alas! I am but too well acquainted with 
the place. We are on the coaſt of Cornwall, 
not far from Penzance. 
: ROBIN. 

Say you ſo? Never droop then, we 
cou'd not have made a better port, I have 
friends here will: take care of us, all as one 
as if we were at home. 

FRED ERIC. 
Friends dork”: 
' ROBIN. 
— if this ſtorm has not carried them, 
into the ſea; I have a brother-in-law hard 
by, whom indeed I have not ſeen for ſome 
years, but he was alive when I laſt heard. 
"  FREDERIC. | 


What was his name? 
7 ROBIN, 
Crop—an honeſt farmer. 
FRED ERIC, Ca. 
Good Heav 'n my Louiſa's . 
ROBI NVL. 
He 3 a ſiſter of mine, which I was. 
a . ſhe died ſome years ago, and left him 


a daughter, who they ſay is grown a fine 
gut; and now he's ſpliced to another mate, 


FREDERIC. 


Well, Robin, we ſhali have no occaſion 


* 
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to trouble your brother at preſent ; I have 
an eſtate in the neighbourhood, where you 
ſhall be welcome; for your generoſity has 
twice preſerved my life. _ 
| ROBIN. SHARE 
Look ye, Maſter Frederic, I have been 
from my country theſe three years, but | 
hav'nt ſo far forgot Old England, as not to 
ſtand by a man, who fights againſt odds. 
1 „„ 
You riſqued your own life, for me. 
ROBIN. 


That's no concern to a Britiſh ſailor; He 
holds his liſe in keeping for his king, his 
country, and his friend, and for them he will 
| cheerfully lay it down, whether ſcorching 
| beneath the Line, or freezing under the 
North Pole—but look, ſome of our meſt- 

mates heave in fight - | 


Enter William 4nd Sailors. 
C 
What cheer, my lads? Any part of the 
wreck ſaved? What, all aſhore? What's 


. decome of the „„ 


- WILLIAM. 4 
Ah! Robin, ſhe went down juſt after we 
left her, with all that we had aboard, 


ROBIN. 
„ 
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ROBIN. . 


| 80 much the wu I t I had been 
ric enough to have argaretta in 
tow for life, but now all's afloat again. 
FREDERIC. 
| You hall g o home with me, my Giends. 
I have a ſtron og defie to ſee pid what &. 
I accompany Robin? (aſide. | - 
ROBIN. 
Thank you, Sir, but ſome of us vill hack 
out and ſee if the fea. ſhou d — _ 
any of the cargo. 
FRED ERIC. nh 
PI] go with you, Robin, * brother- 


in-law: 


ROBIN. 
With all my heart, do you William keep 
2 good look out from the top of the rock. 
till it is 1 75 and the reſt keep wateh on 


the beach. 
WILLIAM. 


So we will Robin; come alo my lads, 
| [Exeunt William and Sailors. 


FREDERIC, _ 
Now, Robin, I have a ſecret to entruſt : 
to you, FA 


Well, jet it be e thort one bes, br. 
long ons den fets me to . | 
| * FREDERIC. 


x 
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FREDERI C. 


Fou muſt know, Robin, that þ © quitted 
IR on account of the faireſt of women. 


ROBIN. 


Why that is. ſomething. of my caſe, a 
ſhark of a lawyer bore down upon me, and 
carried off ſome little property that I de- 
fign'd for my miſtreſs, and I was not willing 
to make her a a beggar, and = I went to fea 


again, 


FREDERIC. 


How nearly allied in principles to my 
Louiſa (afide,) Know then, Robin, the 
faireſt of women 1 mean, was Louiſa, your 


| niece. 


ROBIN. 


My niece !' Give me your hand; Maſter 
Frederic, if ſhe is not married you ſhall have 
her to-morrow,. but what the Devil made 
you bear away, and leave her tho'? Did you · 
run foul of a lawyer too? You ſeem'd to 
have en | 
FRED ERIC. 


Yes, Robin, but I was n to 
prove her love for me, without acquainting 
her with my circumſtances; I therefore gave 
out I was a poor ſcholar, this hadn't alto- 
gether the deſired effect, for ſhe ftaring to 
difireſs my nds, by our ie refus'd me. 


ROBIN. 4 
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ROBIN. 
That was taking to the long boat, when 
you might have been ſafe in the ſhip. 
FREDERIC. 
I ſhall not immediately inform her of my 


circumſtances, therefore Robin, promiſe not 
to betray me. 


ROBIN. 

Nay, if it's your fancy—but, believe me, 
*tis a fooliſh one. Well, if I had a thou- 
ſand guineas, the greateſt p leaſure they cou'd 
giv e me, wou'd be to 25 them into 
Margaretta's lap. 
FRED ERIC. a 
You won't diſcloſe my ſecret ? 
ROBIN. | 

What do you take me for ? If this is all 
ſtep forward juſt give a look out and 
ſee if any part of our little wreck remains 
above water, and come up with you preſently. 
|  [Exeunt feverally. 


| SCEINL II. 
fi A Run in Crops Hoſe. 
Enter Crop and Dorothy. | 


CROP. | 
Bout! tell you wife, you are wrong. 


| DOROTHY. F 
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DOROTHY. 


Don't tell me, George. ran ſure it's 


: your own fault. 
” »- COROF- 


My own fault, Dorothy! Zounds 171 
wiſh the Devil had the lawyer, and 10 law- 
ſuit together, for my part. } 


DOROTHY. 
Indeed, George, I can't gueſs the reaſon 


= why you ſhou'd be croſs with me; | can't 


help it you know, and 75 ou e duar- 
rel with m. 


Go, George, I can't endure you, 
You wrong nie, I afſure you, 

I wonder why I love 1580 

Why J love you ſtill, 


- Are women for no uſe meant 

But merely man's amuſement, 
To teize and torture as he will, aud torture as he will 7 
No, if you lov'd me true, ou'd other means purſue, 
No, that you don't *tis plain, I tell you ſo again, 
No, no, ng, no, no, no, you ne 'er cou'd bear to uſe me bs. 
No, no, &c. 


What ſee you pray * me, 
Thus ſtill to ſcold and flout me? 
Such treatment yet was never heard; 
I ne' er muſt ſpeak, (good gracious) 4 
I'm ſure tis quite vexatious ;. 
I never now muſt ſpeak a word. 
No, if you loy'd me true, &c.. 


CROP. 


Why isn't it enough to make c one croſs 
to 


AN. OPERA. 


to be kept dilly dally ſo long after —_ 
my right, I am ſure I wiſh I had never diſ- 
1 about it, tho? it is my right. 


DOROTHY. © 
What, you wiſh to give up the wang, 
do you? Tho' Mr. Endleſs aſſures you it 
will be ſettled next week. 


CRO. 


A ye; ſo he has ſaid this long time paſt. 
I 3 had plague enough about it, and now- 
I muſt neglect my work, to go in ſearch of 
Griſt, the miller, to anſwer for my charac- 
ter he muſt be brought up, forſooth, fool- 
ing, to Mr. Endleſs. 7 


How happily my li&T led, withou dy of forron, | 
To plow and ſow; to reap and mow, no care N 
the morrow. 


RB and ſometimes rough 
I found myſelf ftall rich 5 
In the joys of an humble 


For ſometimes ſmooth, &c. » 
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Dee whit whikdaw'S coiled may hand, 
I | loſt both peace and pleaſure, 
Long ſays to hear, 
To ſearch and ſwear, 
Wm 


| My ce brought another on, 
$ increaſe, my ſtock is gone, 
” My wife ſhe ſays 
Our means *twill raiſe, 
What then, tis idle prate. 


| For ſometimes {mooth, Kc. 


bDokorhv. Coin, | 

Ah George, you don't care any thing 
about me, there's Farmer Trotman's wife, 
can have a filk cloak, and a dimity petticoat, 
and go dreſs'd like a lady; aye, and have a 
joint of meat every day; and I'm ſure we 
= 'n't a joint above once a month, that we 
av'n't. | 


chop. 


Well, wife, don't be ſo things 

have gone badly of late to be ſure; but have 

a good heart, Pars I have gain'd my law-- 

ſuit I'll live like a gentleman ; I'll never 

"_u Nee ſmall beer in my houſe; Ill drink 
ming but wine and ale, and well have a 

hrs roaſt pork for dinner, every ay. | 

DOROTHY. 

I don't like pork, I ſay i it ſhall be lamb. . 
| CROP, 


But 1 fay it ſhall be pork, | 


R « 
* 


FFC r FOE. = 
* 
5 


[ bats pork. | En nd. 


„ 340 3 B # C P 
. . oe — 
E * * f F 


AN OPERA. 
DOROTHY. 


Pork) [ = you. 


1 K 8 


= 4 


F 75548: LI 


I fay, lamb, you 3 what's good. 


chor. 
Zound's 1 15 ſhar't * a 1 will have 


AS. 3 
FEY B ; SY 


© Enter . 
] | LoD. 
pode ever e Win you never be 
at peace? 4.5198 mY. 
7 | DOROTHY. x hey 

What's et to you? Why do you inter- 
fere with what does n't concern you? Leave 

your father and me to ſettle: matters. 

LOUISA, _ | 

1 only ſpoke, becauſe I wiſhed you to have 


comfort. 2 
Donor rv. 


Comfort, indeed! Why aan you ſce 
every. body happy in the houſe, you-go mop- 
ing and pining about like z dex urkey 


polt; you ought. to be aſham'd of yourſelf, 


to let your head be running on a young man 
WY 4 r TT 8 8 


* 
* 
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CROP. 


Fie, fie, wife | an't you contented to have 
forc'd her to leave the houſe, but you muſt 
always be tormenting her. Come, Loviſa, 
I am going to your cottage, and will walk 
with you. 1 ſhall be back preſently, 

x3] Wi OT TTY 

Alas! why ſhould you accuſe me of loving 
Frederic, when you know I refus'd him, be- 
cauſe I wou'd not add one to a poor family 
who hadn't means to ſupport them. Alas 
how little did I know my own heart. 


I thought our quarrels ended, and ſet my heart at eaſe, 
*Tis ſtrange you've thus offended, you take delight to 

| teize, | g 
Yes, yes, you take delight to teize. - L 
Dear Sir, decide the ſtrife, betwixt your child and wife, 
Alas ! the grief I feel, I dare not to reveal. 
I know that you believe, for Frederic's loſs I grieve, 
Pſho! pſho! piho! pſho! very well, very well, as 
| you pleaſe, 10/2 | 

Very well, very well, think as you pleaſe. 


In vain, I'm always ftriving, 
To make our diff rence ceaſe, 
If you're diſputes contriving 
And will not live in peace, 
No, No, IE 935 
You will not live in peace. 
I'm vex'd, dear Sir, for you, 
But ſay, what can I do? : 4 
| To none I can complain. 29 
I know that you believe, for Frederic's loſs, &c. 


[Exit Louiſa cb‘ Crop. 
"be | DOROTHY. 
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DOROTHY, 


A trumpery ſaucy baggage—Nell (calls 
Nelly.) 


_ 0 Enter Nelly. 


"3% NELLY. 
Here, Miſtreſs. Ae th 
_ .. _ DOROTHY. 
You heard what George ſaid, Nelly? 
NELLY. 


Les, 1 heard him ſay he would be back 
again preſently. | 
* DOROTHY. 


It is not dark yet ? 
- NELET> 
| No, ic x not near night yet. 
| DOROTHY, 
5 Dor? t you know «hat I mean r 
NELLY. | | 
Yes, you expect Mr, Endleſs to ſee you. 
3% DOROTHY. 


Yes. 1 hope George won't. meet him, 
becauſe. as he don't know of Mr. Endleſs's - 


coming he might be angry. The ſupper 
will be in time, Nelly ? * y 


NELLY. 


Yes, 1 ſhall take care to have the leg of 
Lab randy, and you know there is a nice 


B 1 cake, 


[ 


— — — — — 8 ——— 9 — 
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cake, that we baked yeſterday, will do for 
after ſupper ; but what ſhall we do for wine? 


DOROTHY. 
O!] Mr. Endleſs promiſed to ſend ſome 


wine; he is a charming man, and talks ſo 
prettily, my ſweet Dorothea he calls me. I 


wiſh George wou'd learn manners from him, 
but I declare he drives me about like his 
ſheep and oxen, and I hav'n't had the Jaſt 
word not once this week. 

285 Nelly and Dorothy. 


SCENE 


The outſide of crop: $ bouſe 
Enter Mergaretta with ballads, 


With 3 ſuit and plaintive dy. I call hi tender 
mind to pity, 

My friends are gone, my heart is heating, and chilling 
poverty's my lot, 


| From paſſing ſtrangers aid intreating, I wander thus 


alone forgot. 
Relieve my woes, my wants ng 
And Heav'n reward you with its bleſſing. 


Here's tales of love, and maids forſaken, 
Of hattles fought, and captures taken, 
The jovial tar ſo boldly ſailing, | 
Or caſt upon ſome deſart thore, 
The hapleſs bride his loſs bewailing, 
And fearing .ne'er to ſee him more. 
Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſin 
And Heav'n reward you with its bleſſing. ing. 


MARGARETTA. 


AN OPERA. 17 

MARGARE TTA. 

My old father little thinks where I am; 
Eeod its all his own fault; for if he weu'd 
have let me married Robin, I ſhou'd not 
have run away, but he wanted me to 
a ſtupid old figure like himſelf, only becau 
he was rich; but what are riches, when com - 
pared to love? [| hated him, and wou'dn't 
have had him if his ſkin had been ſtuffed 
with diamonds, Befides, 1 knew it was on 


his account the law-ſuit was commenced 
againſt Robin, which made him leave me. 


If 1 was fond of riches, I might have 
been rich long ago. Hav'n't I refuſed a 


Foe 


great many good offers ; aye | and would 
again, for | love nobody but Robin; and 

* have him ['d run away from fifty fathers. 
I think no one can know me in this diſguiſe , 
however,, I'll lay by my ballad finging dreſs 
now, and ſeek ſome honeſt- ſervice, till I 
hear of Robin's return—but my baſket is 
empty, and *tis high time to look out for a 

| night's lodging-——here's a cottage—that's. 
fortunate—l'll try here. {She knocks at the . 
door.) 


Enter Nelly, then Dorothy, who with Mar- 
garetta, join in 7 10. | 

NELLY. 
Knockiag at this hour of day, 
What's your buſineſs, miſtreſs pray? 
3 MARGARETTA 


18 


A beg ere 
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MARGARETTA. 
A ftranger at your friendly door, 


1 ſhelter en the night implore. 


X LV. 24 bi ual 
This begging is a ſorry 5 


I fear you'll find but little 1 3 
Zut ſtay, PI aſt and let you know. 4 


MARGARETTA. © 


Alas! too ſure, I fear tis true, 
r's due, 


tale of woe,. 


Tho? _ unfeign 


A beggar — a Leary due. 


DOROTHY. 
You muſt be gone, we're left alone, 


And harbour here, can give you none. 


MARGARET TA. 


My aching feet no more ſuffice, 


A little ftraw is all I crave. 
_ DOROTHY. | 


Not two miles hence the village hes, | 
F wonder what the weneh wou'd Haves 


NELLY. 


Not two miles hence, &c. &c. 
I wonder what, &c. &c. 


MARGARETTA. 


Hapleſs lot, muſt I go hence Oh ] pity me. 


DOROTHY. 


Go, yet * packing, gypſy hence, 


We told you that you cou'd not ſtay— 


NELLY. 


I wonder at your impudence, 
Begone you baggage, march away. 


 MARGARETTA. 
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MARGARETTA. 


- Oh! let me tay for poverty is no offence. 
And tis too late to find the way. 


[Nelly and Dorothy $0. into the houſe 


Now, as I'm a woman, here's ſome — 
chief a foot, -_ women left alone, 

fuſe the compan of « tid, only forth 
fake of being 4" O! impoſtible. I'll 
find it out before I go—who an here ? 
ſome man — 'I (tep afide and fee if they are 
as uncharitable to coat and waiftcoat as they 


are to petticoats. 1 retires. 


Enter Thomas, with a baſket, ad knocks 
at the door. 


Mrs. Nelly, Mrs. Neny. | 
NELLY, (enters from houſe, J 

Well, Thomas, what do you want ? 
THOMAS. 

My maſter has ſent the wine, and— 

. NELLY. 
Huſh | ſpeak ſoftly, Thomas, 
THOMAS. 
My mater will be hve lad preſent, 


„ 
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. - » NELLY-- 5 
l, walk in and ſee what we 


1 


Oh! very wel 
171711 
[Thomas and Nelly go into the houſe. 
 MARGARETTA, an forward: 
So, as | ſuſpected, but let me ſee, (goes 
and looks in at the door) one, two, three, four 
bottles of wine; well ſaid Mr. Steward, 
very pretty proviſion, indeed! the cake in 
| the cloſet is tor after ſupper, I ſuppoſe. The 
boiled lamb is the gentleman's choice, I 
imagine. O! Mr. Thomas ſeems coming le 
out; 1'll ſtep afide again, for I'll ſee the fl 4: 
end on't, I'm determin'd. ( Retires, ) : N 


D [Thomas comes from houſe and exit. 


MARGARETTA coming forward. 


'Egad! Thomas faid true 'enough, for 
here his maſter comes, I believe ſhall ſee 


more. F of 
N Enjer Endleſs. 

= ENDLESS. . 

= 'Egad! this was ſweetly contriv'd, while 


| this law-ſuit of mine turns my ſimple Far- 
mer out of his houſe, 1 turn in; a good 
turn faith Ha] one good turn deſerves. 
another. | 

MARGARETTA,. 
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Sure, I ſhow's know that * and vie 
a ENDLESS. 

This drels, I think, cannot fail of at- 
tracting Dorothea's heart z but the beſt of 
the joke is, ſhe, fancies I am in love with 
her—ha! ha! hal a monſtrous joke, 
faith—ha! ha! hal 1 doubt, whether 1 
ſhine moſt in carrying on a ſham action, or 
a counterfeit 23 I am Marti, _ 
Mercutio. 


MARGARETTA, (an. 


As 1 live, it is that wicked rogue, End- 
leſs, who commenced an action againſt 
Robm, took from him all he had, and 
drove him to ſea, 

ENDLESS. | 
If I can but compaſs my ſuit, and ail 
on her to conſent to my wiſhes, for. he a has 
_ refus'd me hitherto. 
MARGARETTA, (afide.) 


| I muſt plague him a little—but hold, I 
had beſt decamp, for if he ſhou'd know me, 
he'll certainly —— me back to my father 


atid have me married II not venture that. 


[Croſſes the ſtage and exit, ſinging the laſt line 
Re ber leut, leon at Endleſs, 
2 | "ENDLESS. © 


This is unlucky ; that girl is watching 
| me. 
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me. I dar'n't go into the cottage—1'll turn 
back again, *till 12 is out of ſight—that I 
will. | [ Exit. 
„ et Oi... 
The infide F Cc rop's houſe. 


4 table, 1260 chairs on. 


| 1 C rop, with a large baſket banging on 4 


ſtick over his ſhoulder, which appears heavy, 
he Puts it on the table, then,enter 


COT at. ' DOROTHY: .. "ma 


$6; George, you're Foe 8 where 


have you been ? 
Crop. 


- Why about my buſineſs, * and ' heartily 
tir'd 1 am. (Brings a chair near th U fron of 


the ſtage, and 2 ts down.) 
' DOROTHY. 
Well, bot akeve have you Veen 7 
. CROP, 
| Go, and ſhut the door, which 1 — 
Pye left , and JI tell you. 
Not I, 33 1 1 8⁰ . the tres | No, 


go and ſhut the door. Tour: by did you 
leave it open? 


1 * 


CROP. 


down near Crop.) 


indeed! I don't chuſe to ſhut it, Sir. 


Aen. 


chor. 
Becauſe my hands were full. 
DOROTHY. 


So you want to give me the trouble to ſhut 
the door, e hands were full. 
Indeed, I ſhall not. ( — a chair an fits 


CROP. - 


Now wiſe, go _ che _ and don't 
be obſlinate. 


* DOROTHY. 
I obſtinate | upon my word! I obſtinate 


CROP. 
Why then let it ſtand open. 
© DOROTHY. 
With all my heart, ſo it may. 
„ 
Now, why can't you go and n 
| | DOROTHY. | 
1 don. t chuſe i it, and there's an end ort. 
CROP. 
Come, I'll make a bargain with you wif 
—— — the firſt word, ſhall go and 
ſhut the door. 


DOROTHY. 3 
- gg = 
1 x 
A 7 "4-4 ® ; N 4; & } 
bY 3 


= _ * 

* 

* 

wn * 5 
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62 DU = T. 
I think I'll yentupe to ſurmize, I know re 
* firſt” # 4 4 þ þ ni 11 ; 
You think * 
ſpeak I'll bur 


CROP. 


| Depend cron! 
DOROTHY. - 
Depend upoa't,. 
BOTH. 
Depend u 
You'll Have the od. 


Can you your er in? 
DOROTHY. 
Yes, when mall we ET 
| CROP: 


Agreed, ap eed, and now take heed, 
I hold upi my thumb. 
ROTHY. 


| Agreed, Pm ent, mum, mum, . K. 
(De a their backs 1 1% each: other, and 
t mate.) ten} „tet 20. 


ROBIN, (rwithor:.) | 
Yo hoa! Meſſmates, what doots open at 


_ this time of night ? (Enters) Ha l brother 
Crop, I'm heartily wk to ſee you. (Shakes 


hands 


nr "i 


be your wonkrou wile, be before” 


bene od 


— A AE. 
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bands with Crop, who ſeems pleaſed to bim.) 
Few a few friends hard by, who came to 


a night's lodging of you : we have been 
away, and ſaved nothing but our lives: 
] 1 have promiſed them a hearty welcome, my 
boy, (looks at Crop for an anſwer) what are 
you deaf? Why don't you know me? I ne- 
ver took you for one would be dumb 
to a friend in diſtreſs, What the Devil's 
the matter? Have you loſt your ſpeech fince 
I ſaw you? That's a damn'd bad jobb, 
(croſſes to Dorothy), Pray how long has 
r brother Crop . on the doctorꝰs liſt? 
What, a dumb wiſe too! I wiſh you joy, 
brother Crop. Which quarter is the wind 


in now? 


| Emer Frederic. 


PREDERIC. 
So, Crop, where's your Eavghrer? Why 
don't you anſwer me ? 
ROBIN, 
It's all in vein, not a breath ſtirring. 
FREDERIC. 


Why do you ſhake your head ? Why 
don't you ſpeak, Crop ? 


ROBIN. 


There's an embargo laid on words, and 
you ſee the port is ſhut. 


2 FREDRRIC. 


— Mae IP ns CC Wt tne ogy as een” wars! he 3 I nodes nes * — mes e 
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FREDERIC. 
5 Anſwer me, I beg. Where's Loviſh? 


1 ROBIN. 

Speak to him in ſome foreign lingo, Maſ- 
ter Frederic, for he ſeems to have forgot 
the uſe of his own tongue, he has loft | his 


Engliſh. (To Dorothy.) Do you _—_— 


— together in this manner ? 
| . . - FREDERIC, 
1 ſuppoſe this is ſame new. "quarrel, 
ROBIN. 
No, it muſt be an old one, for they have 


| | had no words of late. 


FREDERIC. 
1 80 and ſeek an anſwer elſewhere. 


©. _ ROBIN. 


A quarrel wou'd never produce 42 
dead calm. How the Devil ſhall I get an 


anſwer? What's the matter with you both? 


(bawling) Dam'me, he's as deaf as the 


mainmaſt; I might as well talk to the 
a head under our bowſprit. Can 


Gorgon' 
you hear or not? 


CROP, Nadi. F 


- © ROBIN. 


[Exit Frederic, 
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ROBIN . 


Can 3 you ſpeak ? 
CROP, ( Neds. ) 
ROBIN. 
Wil you ſpeak? _ 
CROP, {Shaker bir bead.) 
ROBIN. 


Dam me, but if we had you abba the 
Gorgon, we wou'd ſend your tongue afloat ; 


„a good ducking at the yard-arm, and a 


u'd put your jawing tacks 


' round dozen, wo 


E employed on you 3 


wou'dn't it miſtreſs ? = 
| DOROTHY, {very cagerh.) 1 
Aye! that it would—0 dear——1 
9 3 
114 hal ha ! now Dorothy 80 and ſhut 
the door. 


[Exit Dorothy. 
| | ROBIN. ; 
Shut the door ! , b 
. - 
Aye? ſhe ſpoke firſt. | Et 
ROBIN. f 


ting the MO had you ? a good joke, o my 
C 2 conſcience 


Why, you hadn't e e Rot- = 
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conſcience! Well, George, now your door's 
ſhut and mouth open, let me know if you 
can give us a night's lodging. 

CROP. 

Aye! and welcome, but I fear I can't be 
your hoſt to-night, for I muſt go as far as 
Griſt's, the miller, on ſome buſineſs. 

ROBIN. | 
len go with you, and look after my meſſ- 
mates, Ht | 


* 


; Enter Frederic, 


; FREDERIC. 
Prithee, Crop, tell me where ſhe is? 
3 CROP. * 

Where who is? 

„ nn. 
Louiſa. 

r 

At her grandmother's hard by, where 
ſhe has been ſome time, and I aſſure you, 
Frederic, ſhe has never had a ſmile on her 
countenance fince you left her ; therefore, 
make none of your fine ſpeeches to her, or 
you'll break the poor girl's heart. Od's 
heart, Robin! I am ſo happy to meet with 
Jou again—l can't tell you, how glad Iam 
to ſee you. | 


ROBIN. 
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No more you cou'd juſt now; your joy 
was ſo great, it ſeem'd to be paſt ſpeaking. 
|  [Exeunt Crop and Robin. 


| _ FREDERIC. | 
What have I heard ? Is it poſſible my 
Louiſa loves me till > I'll think of ſome 
diſguiſe to viſit her in immediately, and 
this night ſhall deeide my fate. n 
| Exit Frederic. 


3 * 
The outſide of Crop's houſe. 


Enter Crop, Robin, William and Frederic: 
from the houſe, tobo begin the Finale. In 
- the-courſe of which, Margaretta, Dorothy 
and Nelly enter, the hoo latter from the 
bouſe,. the former from the © fide wing, 
End of the Finale, Dotothy and Nelly go 
into the bouſe , Crop, Robin, William and 
Frederic, exeunt on the right hand, Mar- 
garetta on tbe left, 


The Stage very dark during Finale. 
rng 


noms. 
Cheer up, and let your heart be light, 
- CROP. 
Tho' long and tireſome is the way, 
R 


| ROBIN. 
Your gain the labour ſhall requite. 


- FREDERIC. 
I'll think on what you ſaid. 


Aye! aye! be careful Fred, 


'- MARGARETTA. 
Loft in the dark, perplex'd I rove,. 
Ae ſtray; 
Some kindly ſtar, a friend to love, 
| OG RENE ERS: 
90 . ' DOROTHY. 
PII fee if 1 ; 
a CROP. 
But if at laſt my ſuit ſhould fail, 
B BOBIN and WILLIAM. 
'Pſha ! never ſtand to quake and quail. 


FREDERIC.. 


To- night good fortune be our guide, 
Well take the bel te may bei, 


| MARGARETTA.. 


©. MARGARETTA. 
A e file he e 
DoROTHx. 

My weary, e. 4 


* 


* — * #4 
_ N 6 # = 
SCENE 1 
oo [7 


A view near the ſea, 
Enter William | and Sailors. 


WILLIAM: © 
TLRoM aloft the ſailor looks around, 
And hears below the murm'ring billows ſound;. 
Far off from home, he counts another day, 
Wide o'er the ſeas the veſſel bears away. 
His cou | | 


wants no whet, 

But he ſprings the ſail to ſet, 

With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of May, 

And caring nought, he turns his thought 

To his lovely Sue, or charming Bet. 
311 | 


Now to Heav'n the lofty, to ſoars,. . 
The ſtormy Blaſt like dreadful thunder roars, 
Now ocean's deepeſt gulphs'a below, 
The curling ſurges foam and down we go. 
When ſkies and ſeas are met, 
They his courage ſerve to whet, 
With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of May,. 
And dreading nought, &c.; _ 


Euter 


- 
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Enter Crop and Robin. 
© - CROP. 
And is your heart fill ct on Margarets r 


| ROBIN. 


Aye! a3 true as the wind that blows, and 
if Margaretta's heart does but hold as ſteady 
as mine, I 'don't fear bringing. all to bear. 
How goes it lads? (To ſailors.) 


Cheerfully, Robin! the tide has thrown 
aſhore ſome of our property, "_ we have 


pot ſafe under ns rocks, 
| CORY ' ROBIN. i 285 
As the = ebbs ſo faſt, my boys, per- 
haps my keg may be Jeſt. e the Ay 
'Egad there's ſomething dev*liſh like Ro 
Bye, brother Crop. 
 [Exeunt Robin and Sailors. 
' CROP. 
Why then I muſt go to Grift's by my- 


ſelf. Fc [Exit Crop, 


SCENE 
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2 


N 
A wood. 


| MARGARETTA. 

O! dear, what will become of me? I 
am quite be-nighted. I have led the lawyer 
a fine dance, faith! he may now follow his 
own ſchemes as much as he likes, fo he does 
not ſpoil mine. „„ 5 


After bid to have and hold me, 

a And greedy parents wo d have fold me, 

A huſband . matter ugly, lame 
or © | 5 


There was no harm, 22 cou d fee, fo all his 
bags were full of go 
No, Robin, no, you . you never were 
in danger here, 5 
Should ſuch à huſband have, or hold. 


Hey! ſure I heard a ruſtling among the 
buſhes; as I live here's a Ay coming this. 
way; O Lord! I am frighten'd out of my 
wits; there are fo many paths, that I am 
at a loſs to know which takes me to the 
village. e 33 


Du Crop. 
CROP. 1 
Egad #'s well I happen'd. to meet with 

WD 2 = 
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my neighbour Tratman, or I ſhou'd have 
had a long walk, to 80 z. for he in- 
forms me Griſt is Poor fellow | 
well, death can neither be ſeen or prevented, 
ſo there's, an end of that. (Sees Margaretta.) 
Who goes there ? 
| MARGARETTA, 


A poor girl, Sir, who wants a 1 
lodging. ag don 5 * 
CROP. 5 
Where did you. want. to gp to, my Eitl? 


 MARGARETTA. 
Io the next village; Sir. 
CROP. 

Lou ore out of the ways indeed; how- 
ever, come with me, I'll provide you with 
a night's Jodging.. 

MARGARETTA. 
Tord, Sir, I hope you don't intend me 
any harm | 


Chor. 

Harm, indeed l no not I, z girl. Do 
you ſee yonder cottage, where the ſmoke 
riſes through the trees ; Lam the o ner of 
it, and I truſt it's * were never yet ſhut 


OO. 


1 2 
2 1 


 _ | MARGARETTA. 
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of MARGARETTA. 
"Ajs you the owner of that cottage ? 


2655 CROP. 

I am; there's -an honeſt houſewife that 
will uſe you kindly, who is melancholy 
enough, poor ſoul! 1 dare ſay, at being left 


alone. 
MARGARETTA, ( fide. 


very melancholy, indeed. Well, ſome 
of you, men, are really good creatures, and 


I cou'd find in my heart to do you a piece 
of ſervice, honeſt Farmer. 


CRO. 
' Come; my 11 don't be afraid, II take 


care of you. 
MARG ARE TTA. 


Heav'n bleſs you for your kindneſs: I 
think I ſhall have it in my power to reward 
you, or I am very much miſtaken, _. 


[Exeunt Crop and Margaret | 


s C E N. E 


a ED Þ 


The inſide of Deborah's cottage. 


Buer Louiſa and ice. 


DEBORAH, Fed © 
* nay, child, don't take on ſo; don't 
cry 


; — 


cry ſo; you ſhou'd endeavour to forget 
T rederic now. 
LOUISA. | 


2 him that's impoſſible. 


DEBORAH, 


Well, but conſider it was not any ill uſage 
of your's that made him leave the place 


5 twas all his own doing. 


LOUISA. 


That confideration conſoles me: had it 
been otherwiſe, I could never have forgiven 
myſelf (A harp is 1 7 what's that ? 2 
at this hour. x 


DEBORAH. * 


| Muſic! no; . it's only old 
Jones the Welch fortune teller. > 


Louisa. 
My dear g dmother, let him come in, 
I ſhou'd like to have my fortune told. £5 


DEBORAH. 


i you live to be old, your fortune will 
tell itſelf. 


' LOUISA. 


Now pray fetch him in, and have your 
N fortune told. | 


D =  DEBORUML. 
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5 
R 
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wo DEBORAH. 
My fortune, indeed; no, no, I know my 


fortune well enough; however, Pll go and 


ſend him to you. [Exit Deborah. 


LOUISA. 


It will at leaft ſerve to divert me for ſome 


* 


Enter Frederic, in a large black gown and 
long beard. 

Save you, young woman, may the ftars 
ſhine with favourable rays on this: houſe : 
your face wears the marks of melancholy. 

© _ LOUISA. Swi 

What have you to ſay to my face? 

3 6 FREDERIC. PIE 

Your fortune cannot mend your face, 
tho' your face may mend your fortune, But 


my profeſſion is to make proper queſtions to 


the hand, favour me with your's. 


| LOUISA. 

What will that tell you? 
| nic. 
P maid, your fortune's here, have pow'r 
ahh - oe Procang | Nn eee 
Leave your hand, what ſhou'd you fear, wrinkled 
age can do no harm. 

of Mercy 
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Mercy on me what is this ? Lines of heart too hard 
1 fee, 

How I long e print v kiſs, on the hand you thew 

ro me. 


I have * there is a young man 
who adores you, and whom your uſage fore d 
to quit his country. 


„ 4. LOUISA. 
5 Nay, now you are wrong ; I didn't bone 
him. 
| FREDERIC 


Be aflured 'twas on your account, He 
meant to croſs the ſeas, but he was ſcarce 
2 when a ſtorm o ertook him, the 

ht was dark, the 22 — * the 
ok — upon & rock | 


"a 


LOUISA. _ 
Oh ! (ſcreams and faints.). 


FREDERIC, (catches ber.] 


MV Louiſa | look up, your Frederic lives. 
17 brows off bis diſguiſe. 


LOUISA. 

Good Heav'n's, F rederic | what means 
this diſguiſe? - 
FREDERIC, 


I ſcarce can tell you now; but my dear 
Loviſa, I am now in the RT of an 


D 2 ample 
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e fortune; I am the real heir to the eſtate 
in the neighbourhood, who has been ſo long 
expected here. 


LOUISA. 


Ah! Frederick, you are now 10 rich 
for me. 15 

1 FREDERIC. 

No, Louiſa ; thank Heaven, we live in a 
country that knows no diſtinction cf perſons, 
but in virtue. . | £ 


DUET, 


FREDERIC and LOUISA. 


Thus hope obtaining; the doubtful conflict o'er, 
Fortune of thee complaining, I waſte my ſighs no more. 
Love by thy pow'r beſtowing, the I fondly prize, 
Take from a heart o'erflowing, my vows which grateful 


FREDERIC. 
Still fondly poſſeſſing the Maid I adore, 
In cranſports unceaſing the moments ſhall roll. 


LOUISA. 


Still fondly poſſeſſing the youth I adore, 

In tranſports unceaſing the moments ſhall roll, 
Content with my bleſſing, I aſk not for more, 
But doat on the treaſure, ſo dear to my ſoul. 


 [Excunt Loviſa and Frederic. | 


z 


SCENE 


AN OPERA. * 
1 $CENE 
| A room in Crop's houſe. 


| Endleſs and Dorothy diſcovered at @ table; 
cloth, Ec. laid for ſupper ; at the back of 


the age are ſeveral ſacks, which appear full. 
DOROTHY. 


l Mr. Endleſs, I wou'dn't do ſuch 
a thing for the world. 


ENDLESS. 


1 "AM carried on this action too 
aa (aſide) But my dear Dorot 
us reaſon this affair together. (ri/es ) 


wy 
DOROTHY, (riſer. 


But what ſignifies our reaſoning about a 
thing, which-1 know es d. eg 


ENDLESS. 


Now, / ſay, what ſignifies our knowing a 
thing to be wrong, when nobody elſe knows 


any thing about the matter. A blot, is 0 


Aye ! but is there no be thing as con- 
Kience ? | 


ENDLESS. 
But conſcience can't be Ga into 
D 3 court 
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court ; I never heard of a man's conſcience 
being /ubpened on a trial; if that was the 
caſe, there wou'd be an end of our profeſ- 
fion at once. Oh! it wou'd be all Dicky 
with us, ' | Enter Nelly with a leg of boil d 
lamb, which ſbe puts on the table — exit. 


ENDLEss. 


But as Nelly ſeems to have been ſo buſy 
for us, let us fit down and finiſh the — 


after ſupper. (They it down. 9 


DOROTHY. 
I I needn't aſk you to make free, I hope, 
Mr. Endleſs, as al you lee on the table is 
your own, 
ENDLESS. 

Don't mortify me, my ſweet Dorothea, 
by calling it mine, ou know it's all 50 
at leaſt 1f your huſband's money can make 
it ſo. (aſide) 

_ DOROTHY. 
O! Dear, you are fo obliging, I fear we 


ſhall never have it in our power to return 


5 kindneſs, at leaſt till George has gain'd 
is law · ſuit. 
ENDLEss. 

PII take care not to wait till then. (aſide) 
Don't mention any reward to me, I am juf- 
ficiently repaid in the happineſs of (rijes and 
offers to kiſs her, a loud * at, the door.) 


What 
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What the Devil's that ? Do you 1 ö 


body here to-night? O Lord! the 


wall be ſpoil'd. e- 


DOROTHY. be 
Nelly, Nelly. CEOS Ha. 


Enter Nelly. 


DOROTHY. 
Run, Nelly, ſee who's at the door; if it's 


George, | am undone. 
[ Exit Nelly, He returns immediately. 


NELLY. 


O dear! it's my maſter, as I hope to be 
married, 


ENDLESS. 
The Devil it is! 


DOROTHY. 


O dear! what ſhall we do with Mr. 


Endleſs ? 
ENDLESS. 


Aye! there will be an end of Mr. EndleG. 


CROP, (without, 7 
Why wife, Dorothy, Dorothy, 


| ENDLESS. 


Toh ! put me any where, have you no 


cloſet, or ſnug corner I can creep into? 
DOROTHY. 
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* No, bot here 1 have iy er ioto this 


ſack. 


A fack ! | 
DOROTHY. 


Yes, I'll get my huſbead to bed preſently, 
and then I'll come and let you out. | 


© ENDLESS. | 
* into a ſack l the thing's impoſſible; 
rn — 


DOROTHY. 
No, no, it has only bad flour in it, and 
that 12 eaſily bruſh off. 


ENDLESS: 
Dany me, but I wiſh I could bruſh off. 


DOROTHY. | 
Come, Nelly, help me to put it over him. 


it ENDLESS. 
| "_ don't you let the cat out of the 


CROP, an 
WhHby Nelly, Dorothy, why don? t you 
open the door? (Dorothy and Nelly put a 
| ſack: aver Endleſs. and place bim among the 
WH ber jacks, Nelly remaves Ine lamb end exits 
| returns 
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_ relurns dire; followed by Crop and _ 
garetta. | , 

chop. 


Why wife, one wou'd have 8 by 
your keepin at the door ſo lo 
bad been ful allevpy want ware you dream- 
ing of ? 


DOROTHY. 
I am ſure we never dreamt _ cafe 


CROP. 

Poor Grift i is dead, which made me come 
back to night, and on my way I met this 
young woman, who had loſt her road, you 
mult give her a night's lodging and a bit of 
ſupper. ; 


MARGARRTTA, . 


Where the deuce have they hid "this 
e 


confufion, - 
DOROTHY. | 


Why George, as I didn't expect ou 
home to- a I have * nothing for e 
per at all. 


MARGARETTA, (after | ug * 
Oh! you are there, are you Mr. Law- 


$ 29 9 


Cano. 
Hang it, I'm ſorry there's nothing 
os! for I expect Robin here preſently, 


MARGARETTA. 


for 
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+ MARGARETTA, C2. 
Wat do I hear | Robin expected here! 
C 
. He's only gone to the ſea ſhore, to ſee if 
any thing was flung up by the tide. 
nom (without) 
Hallo! Hallol 
Egad, here he in, I'll ge and bring out 


ons of our cheeſes; 1 dare ſay he's hungry: 
he always had a good appetite, ¶ Exit Crop. 


A 


Enter Robin, with a ſmall keg under his arm, 
_ Huzza! my boys, Robin's his own man 
again, with theſe fruits of honeſt induſtry 
will I moor for life, and when I hear the 
wind rattle, I'll heave a figh for all poor 
brother tars. " > att, 


MARGARETTA. 
I hope he hasn't forgot poor Margaretta, 


He has not ſajd a word of me yet. (4/ide.) 
11 5 eee e 
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Enter Crop with a cheeſe. 


Io think I ſhou'd have for ſup- 
\QTo ink | how eve noting hr * 


ROBIN, 
[ cou'd dance a hornpipe 


I'm fo happy, 


on the head-of copper mil. 
CROP. 


What makes you e merry, Robin ? 


ROBIN, | 
Why George, 1 have nom recover d my | 
ſpirits. 


Winn that keg, 1 ſuppoſe. 
: ROBIN. 


Aye! the fineſt in the-world, drawn from 
all the parts of the globe, you: ſhall taſte 


them. 

CROP. 
With all ny give us a glaſs, Nelly. 
A glaſs, indeed“ Lord love your Jub- 
berly head; give me a hammer. (Crop 
gives a hammer, Robin unboops & 
takes out a bandful of gold.) 1 


% NO SONG NO SUPPER, 


ROBIN. 


Three years a lors life I led, and plough'd. the 
roarin 

For why her foes 5 ſhou'd England dread, whilſt all 

| r ſons are free, 

From France to Spain, to earn my bread, I thought 

| it fair d'y «hoe, 

And if « ſhot had ta'en wy head, why there was an 
end of me. 


1 
Y 


** 


A medicine ſare for zue and care, 

I ſteer'd my courſe to find; 

Thenceforth an eaſy ſail to bear, 

And run before the wind. 

Their conj'rmg ſkill let doctor's boaſt, 
And noſtrums of their ſhop, 

Where e'er we ſearch from coaſt to coaſt, 


nnn I: 


For gold we ſail the world around, 
And dare the tempeſt's rage, 
For when the ſparklers once are found, 

They ev'ry ill aſſua . 
Twirt Jew and Chriſtian not a fig 
Of difffrence here we find, 


The Jew no loathing has to | 
If tis of the Guinea RG 


Are not theſe 55 belt contials 2 Theſe 
are the true golden drops, extracted from 
the Spaniſh mines, and J hope, from my 
ſou}, they will not be the laſt we — | 
draw from the one Runs: : Kot tte 
| MARGARETTA. 
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MARGARETTA, (afide.) 

7 85 afraid now hen ſo neh, dan * 
a lady, | 


49 


ROBIN. 


" Ih Crop, 2 may want a few guineas, 
and as the k open, here take a handful, 
and when you 5 recover d your law-ſuit pay 
me, and now with the re e 


5 ! Robin, what will * do with the 


"Gy i it e ch in cgaretts,” and if the ig il 
in the mind, marry her directly, and live 
happy all the reſt f my. life. 


* MARGARETTA, call. 5 
My charming Robin! 


| ROBIN * 
17 I. cou'd-but ler ber nov. 


MARGARETTA, ( coming fwward, 1 
| Ayel-if you 4 fedr 1 ** wou'd chaoge 


> ROBIN: n 
5 Margareta (runs and kiſſes ber.) 


E MARGARETTA. 


30 No SONG NO SUPPER, 


th and — del. 


MARGARETTA. 
I liftle thought of mectiog you. es 
Robin. 33 
ROBIN. 


| And how came vou here ? 1 forgot to i 


| that. | 


MARGARETTA. * 
Ch! that's too long a ſtory to tell you 


now. 


ROBIN. 
Well, then, let's hear it anather time. 


O! dear Margaretta! I fay—that—I ſay 


you—that—O Lord! (runs and kiſſes ber very 
eagerly) come let's now to ſupper, and be 
merry. But where is the ſupper? What 
have you got in the POR ONT Corp, 


' CROP. 
Why I never tis any, * n ſo 


unlucky, we have got nothing 1 in the houſe, 
and J am as hungry as a lion myſelf. 


DOROTHY. 


Why, what a fuſs you make about ſup- 
per; we are not all ſo rich as Mr. Robin. 


CROP. | 
But what uſe are his riches now? we can't 


ROBIN. 


| lamb yet. (at) Robin and Crop ft, 


"AN OPERA. 2 
1 N + 


hp ROBIN. 
Ved if you can, you ſhall have it. 


CROP. 


Faith, Robin, 1 can give you noting but 
bread and ae 


oe 
"Well, bread and cheeſe, and kiffes bey! 
Margaret fit down my girl. 


* MARGARETTA.. 


Preſently, Robin. Naw let me fre if 1 
I can't furniſh the table better. 1 ſmell the 


_ - ROBIN. 
Come, Madge, give the landlord and 1 


one of the ſongs you uſed to ſing, if you 
hav'n't forgot them, Tou don't know what 


- a good pipe ſhe has, 
MARGARETTA. 


I'll fing you one that I heard this mer 
ing, which is quite new. | 


ROBIN. 2 
py" let's hear it. 


| MARGARETTA. 


The pain who learn't it me, ſaid it 
2 | ou 
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ſhou'd- never be ſung before a poor meal, 
but you ſhall Judge M he, was fsb? 


CROP. | 
Well, begin my girl. 


 MARGARETTA. (Sings frft 3 


| Acroſs 1 this morning, as betimes I chanc'd 
Ke 
A . "Ted his flock abroad, all white as driven 
ow, 
But one was moſt the ſhepherd's care, 
425 A lamb ſo lleek, fo plump, ſo fair, 
It's wond'rous beauties in a word, to let you fairly | 


know 
"Twas ſuch as Nelly from the fire took of not long 
40. 


chor. 
Hold, hold, my 3 5 if 1 heard you 
right, I think you {aid ſuch as Nelly took 
off the fire-not long 90. | 
MARGARETTA, 
Ti part of ay Jong, Sir. 


* ROBIN. .. 
Aye! *tis part of her ſong. - 


Well, but is it joke or carneſt? Have 
you. any lamb in Ihe * Nelly 5 | 


ROBIN. 


" "1" BY © OPERA. 53 
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— - ROBIN. 728 
Come, Nel, let's overhaul your alga 


chor. 


Come, come, wite;- Te how his is you = 


bad « mind eo frre me vgrera *. 


DOROTHY, _ A, 

Why that was the caſe indeed, George, * 
knew you was very fond of lamb, ſo as it 
was only a ſmall joint, 1 meant to 8 ie 
7 when you was prin AE 

. 4. md 4 

I thought ſo, but bring it here, Nelly ; 
F am one that don't like to ſee wy ym | 
fare worſe than ik 25 


ROBIN. 

Come, bear a hand, Nell, ſtretch along 
the lamb halyards, and a knife or two. Exit 
Nell, and returns with lamb, &c.) "Egad, 
Madge, it was lucky you happened to fall 
in with the ſheep. 


CROP. 


Aye! ſo it wes come let's hear the reſt 
of the ſang. | 


je 3 MARGARETTA.. 


KO SONG NO SYPBER, 
 MARGARETTA., (Sings fcend wake) J 


is lamb; ſq blithe as 1 
Ut frolic gambols play 


And now of all the e 


| The pretty wanton 
i wolf that . d with 1 


uſh'd forth and the on nd 
The ſhepherd F 1 254 721 0 a 

$0 round, ſo large, I vow, 

"]'was like: the cake, that Nelly laid 


Won Be AC r. 3 


CROP. , 


4 "OF my 4 didn' t you ay; like the 
cake Nelly laid on the ſhelf ju 2 now. Why, 
Nell, is there a cake in the vie ? | 


Aye! that there is. 


RO. 
- Can, bring i it out, Nell. 
[Exit Nell, returns with cake. 


ROBIN. 


| What, till the ſame n. as ever, 
dlargaretta. 
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CROP. 
'Egad _ is a mol excellent ſong. 


MARGARETTA. 


1 i this? 


-& 5 07 N A — 
13 4 , Ml # 5 4 


| . MARGARETTA.. 
Wil ed rg of is, Sie? 


1 5 *; * 


"gt 1 n CROP. 4 


- ata and if the latter 1 
„ it will be b 
* 


MARGARETTA.”. 
| You ſhall judge, _ 


_ CROP. 
I ſhan't be tired, I love a ſong, 2 
'Egad, nn e ler no 

ſupper.” 


| MARGARETTA. (Sings third verſe. 2 


33 5 


ut of it 
V much 


| But fled as fwift, with light, 
As he who brought the wine to night. 
I tried to ſtop the thief, but he 
Turn'd round in rage, 1 
So mad the lawyer ſcarce can be, 
That's hid in vonder ſack. 


T7 _ CROP, Crit. 1 
A lawyer hid in the fack. Zound'a! 


ROBIN, 


% Vo so vo SUPPER, 


„ bas f., 


0 impoſſible ! "thele ate” full of corn. 
(beats the ſacks.) Yes, faith! here's one 
ſeems to be heavin anchor. (Endleſs moves, 
and comes down” id the" "front of The Hage.) 
Ecod if they ' ſhou'd all riſe, you'll have a 
fine field of ſtanding corn, b Crop, 
| (beats Endleſs, who offers to go) hold, hold, 
| no exportation without iaſpection. (Pulls 

off the ſack and + ad Eridleſs,” hs is 


Too with ye 4872 


Ned l od 50:41 
Endleſs | Oh! | the Devil [ 
e A” mtu; !- 


Aſmault me, if you dare; if you ſtrike 
me it's cognizable i in oh asT\ wen t found 
in any overt. act. 5 5 pes 


| Ev" | 
OE but FR was found i in a ver vaten 
_ though. g 


1 


| 2. * . Fl * & > 
"> 42 @ 


erke. TOE 5 
I don't care for that. wa; 513 ken of 
_ 4 
if theſe are your tricks, 1 know how to 
fuit Jour: AU, 55. A 


- ENDIASS. 


; "A! 89 % ; 
- * 4180 , 


1 ' ENDLESS. 
And you know how to non ſuit, 1 . 


chor. 


To think 1 nnen 
in 10 


You ite have had a young Crop before 


you look d for it. 
” ENDLESS, 
0 e mention it 
5 a great nine + to knock your hea 
off, . 8 5 
4 ENDLESS. „ 

bon don n e a. . 
Ten deſerve to be beat like a ack. 


ENDLESS, 

Don't mention it, pray don't. I move 

for a Habeas Corpus out of this court: 

but take care how you inſult a limb of the 

law, or you may chance to bring down the 
e of che whole i. 


t ee enn ( E. 
- 2 5 « 
: * 0 AS 
£ "x — 13 1 4 
<4 
* 1 0 4 
9% AS. » 2 | r *. 
8 f CP © { $ Fs 4 8 1 * * 9 # 3 | 
| . ** o | ; 
IF : * 


0 $ONG NO SUPPER, 


| ROBIN, © 
If fuch limbs wete lopped off it wou's 
do the conſtitution good. 
CROP. © (F Dorothy.) © 


What wi you to ſay for rourſelf ek! 
you * ſo the lamb was for Mr. 9 : 


. MAROARET rA. 5 t 
I ſhou'd but half repay your adde if 
1 didnt tell you, that your wife has ever 
refus'd to liſten, to his addreſſes, this, I 
aſſure you, he ſaid himſelf, when he little 
* any one ane —_ 


* 
#3 ff ar 1 P 2 y - 
; C0 $7 14 t7 1 5 1 
% = l . : 4 . 1 455 FL 65 „ 4% 10 4 


. Say you ſo, the wife ; give me your hand, 
and let us for the future endeavour to live 

happy together, and the beſt way to do fo, 
is to Forget and ST 


ME 
>= 


a 3 911 3a5d of 2438:95 pot 
ROBIN. 
So it is byother Crop... THESE, 
+39 n + RW 1214.9 714 4 
Een wine. 
3 © WILLIAM... 7 Da 


on Robing all our ee are made: 
Maſter Frederic is a rich Squire, and is 
going to marry your niece z then will be 


AN, ohn 9 


&S Cat 9 * 


oxen as and wine and ale running 
about the ſtreetꝭ j there are illiminations, 


„ h. 
on fire. 5 


Bute Frederic * Le. 


4 v4 - 


'** ROBIN. 
5 Maſter Frederic, 1 wiſh' you OY and 
d'ye fee, Lovifa, make him 2 5 
This ſtorm to-night has blown 

lover; but remember, the gentle * 
moderate weather, muſt keep the 
within hail of you. 


FINALE. 


 MARGARETTA, DOROTHY, and CROP. 


Let ſhepherd lads and maids advance, 
And neatly trim be ſeen, 

To-night we'll lead the merry dance, 
In circles o'er the green. 


' LOUISA and: FREDERIC. 


1 Beyond our hopes, by fortune crown'd, 
. Here all our troubles ceaſe ; 
Each year that takes its jocund round, 
Shall bring content and peace. 


MARGARE TTA. ” 
And whilſt we * and . 


The tabor 
. 


* 
EL. 
RE. | 
4 5 3 1 2 
1 #4: 0Þ x 
> * * 3 
19 *. * 


W 


* 
1 


The 8 
And ſparkling eyes ſhall wake 
To- morro $ time for care. £2 


* 8 555 


And whilſt we ſport and dance and play, 
The 50, {fs ſhall ſound, 
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